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Thefirftpmof 

Keepe,keepe,ftrike him downs there, downe with him. 

Enter Const able rvith the Irijhman in Harp.apparrell. 

Con. Come you villanous hcteticke, tell vs where yotf 
matter is. 

/^.Vatmefter ? 

Mai.W at metter, you counterfet rebeil ? This (hall nos 
feruc your turnc. 

Irtfh '.Be fent Patricke I ha nomefter. 

^.Where’s the Lord Cobham fir Iohn Oldcaftlc, that 
lately efcapcd out oftheTovver. 

IriJb.V at Lort Cobham ? 

cMai. You counterfet this fhall not ferue you,wee’l tor. 
ture you wee’i make you to confcfle where that arch-here- 
tike is. Come bind him faft, 

/r//ZsAhone,ahonc,ahone.a Cree. 

Coa.Ahone you crafty rafcall ? Exeunt, 

L, Cobham comes out ftealing in hit gowne . 
O&Hatpoole.Harpoole^ i hearea maruellous noifea^ 
bout the houfej God warrantvs, Ifeare wee are purfued s 
whatHarpoolef 

Har. within, Who cals there? 

Cob. Tis I,doft thou not heare a noife about the houfe ? 

Har. yes marry do I,zounds I cannot findemy hofe, this 
Irifil rafcall that lodg’d wichmeeall night, hathftollenmy 
apparrelLand has left me nothing but alowfiemantle, and 
a paire of broags. Get vp,gec vp,and if the Carrier and, his 
wench be afleepe, change you with them as hee hathidone 
with me, and fee if we can fcape. 

Noife heard about the houfe a prety while , then enter the Conjla - 
ble meeting Harpoole in the Irifhmans apparrell. 

Con. Stand dofe.heere comes thelnfliman that did the 
Biurther, by all tokens this is he. 

7Hai. Andpercciuing the houfe befet, would getaways 
ttand firra. 

Har. What art thou that bidft me ttand? 

CiW.I am the Officer,and am come to fearch for anlrifli 

man. 


Sir Iohn Old-Cajlle. 

jnfuchavillaincasthyfelfe, that haft! murther ’daman 

th ' S i^Sblood Gonttabk a n thoumadde ? am I a n Irifh- 

irta,weel« findeyou an Irifhman before we parti : 

La £SaSm?ak O thou bloody rogue 1 
” 4 Enter Lord Cobham Arid his Lddyjn the Carter 

and wenches apparvelL 1 * 

Ob. What will thefe Oftlcrs fleepe all day ? 
rood morrow, good morrow, come wench come. 

Saddle, faddlc n!w afore God too farre-dayes,ha? 

3 r„» Who goes there? 

jtfai.O tis Lancaftrire carrier, let himpaffe.i 
Cob. What,will no body ope the gates heer . 

Come, let* iu t’ftable to looke to our Capons. 

The Carrier calling. 

.b«mina>i°n comply ofboyes' •• 

A oox of this pigftie at the houfe end, 

£K.h<hota 

1 Of? Who oils there? what would you haue . 

HofiMow now? what would the Carrier ban 
^°0//<»/rhey C fay that the min and the woman that lay by 

i, 'c.»!what mine hoft.up 'a L, jb i,} 

Hoft. What M.Maior,an • r u f pe &ed perfons, 

< Mai. Wc are come to feeke for P 

andfuchas hccre wc found haue apprehended. 



